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Marx they have "nothing to lose but their chains"
but "a world to gain".

The Labour Government of 1929-1931 fell, and on
the face of it deserved to fall. In the first place it
depended on anti-Labour votes for its very life, and
from the beginning it was obvious that nothing could
be done to upset the Liberals who, though weak
numerically > had the power of life and death in
their hands. MacDonald and Snowden were un-
willing to do or to try anything. Doubtless they
both felt very much in their element, MacDonald
perambulating from place to place, greeted with
thunderous applause in Paris, Berlin and New
York, keeping the pot of discussion boiling and
settling nothing; Snowden playing the strong silent
financier, sternly saying "No" to all and sundry
(especially his Labour colleagues), and thereby
building up a tremendous reputation for himself
as the true-blue bulldog type*

No wonder they could spare little time for the
old familiar domestic problems, such as the actual
privations of the unemployed and their dependants*
A cut of 10 per cent in the pay of those already on
the borderline of starvation would hardly penetrate
their understanding as the one staggered along under
the weight of the cares of the world and the other
contemplated his budget of a thousand millions. For
them, the tenure of office of a Labour Government
was a game of bluff, and in the end their bluff was
called. Curiously enough the callers gave them their
money back and agreed to start a new game. It was